THE   VICTORIAN   WOMAN
son Indeed, we are positively moved to sympathy by the fate of that ill-starred egotist, Sir Willoughby Patterne, tossed contemptuously by Miss Durham into the arms of Clara, and by Clara precipitated grovelling at the feet of Letitia Dale
The sheik type of lover had to wait upon female emancipation for his emergence No Victorian lady would have condescended to that charming appeal,
" Treat me tough, kid, treat me rough I "
The sheik's solitary predecessors are the creation of two maiden sisters But then we cannot help suspecting that Mr Rochester, like Mr Caudle, was working off on a convenient victim an inferiority complex, implanted by that Creole wife of his in the days of her sanity As for Heathckff, some critics have seen in bun the mirror of Emily Bronte's own tameless soul, and, in any case, he load his peer in the first Catherine If Emily had lived, and married, we do not think, to put it mildly, that the gentleman in question would have succeeded in coming the Heathchff over her
But it is not only on fiction that we have to rely in exposing the myth about the Victorian woman being a poor downtrodden thing There are still many of us whose memory goes back to the nineties, and beyond They will remember, clearly enough, the generation of old people who were young in the forties, and children at the time of the Queen's accession They will remember, surely, those majestic and bonneted old ladies, whose very kindness could be more terrifying than the wrath of those who now fill their arm-chairs I challenge anyone to come forward and declare that he saw in any one of these old ladies the least sign of that submissiveness that is supposed to be the hallmark of Victorian womanhood Very much the reverse I It was, in fact, far more often the old lady than the old gentleman
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